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Rheamatic Poiso

m- and Swollen Joints
Varnish When Rheuma Is Used
or Money Back,

T

If you want quick gratifying relief
y teasposml — -
night and morning. A
first day you should realize that when
Rheuma goes in Rheumatism goes

out. It acts on the blood, stomach

and liver foreing the dangerous pols- |

on to leave the system in the natural
the secret of Rheuma's

It matters not whether you are tor-/

tured with pain, crippled with swol-
len Joints' or distressed with occa-

slonal twinges, Rheuma is guaran- |

teed by James B. McLeod of Kings-
ton and Wallace’s Drug Store of Na-
panee, and all druggists, to end
rhuematic suffering or money back.

Rheumgatism is a dangerous dis-
ease. It often affects the heart and
Lauses death. If you have it in the
slightest degree get a battle of Rheu-
Mma to-day and drive it from FOur syss=
tem right now, .

nﬂn;-u. Bless Dr. 'Leonhardt, the
siclan Who Discovered This
Common Sense Remedy

If you think that the surgeon's
knife is the only remedy of escape
from the misery of plles, it's because
yon haven't heard of the new treat-
ment known as Dr. Leonhardt's HEM-
ROID, g -

This Doctor’s treatment is internal.
By experimenting for years he discov-
ered the exact cause or piles and then
went further and compounded a rem-
edy that would remove the cause,

Dr. Leonhardt wants every pufferer
to benefit by his discovery
that there will be no doubting or de-
Iay, Jas. B. MeLeod, Kingston, angd
Wallace's Drug Btore, of . Napanee,
and all druggists
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CHAFPTER LXIXIIL.

Marcella rose, with dignity. This
was golf§*wmdeh too far.

., You forget yourself, I should be
glad if you would go.™ .
Leonie gave an angry titter Ik

infuriasted bantam.
“I won't go, until I've sald my
say. Treman was mighty fond of
you, though what he saw In you
I'm blessed if I know—except that
you were sharp enough to play fast-
and-loose with him, and he wasn't
accustomed to that in women, They
mostly spollt him. Bat—"—Ilowesr-
ing her volece, and coming a step
nearer the other—*“‘what I want to
know (s, why did you let the en-
gagement continpe right up to the
very day before the wedding? What
was the idea, pray?!™

Marcella was 8o agtounded st fhs
girl’'s insolencé that she could not
[ind her voice for .a reply, The
other went on, rapidly:

“You may say it's no business of
mine, but I intend to make it my
husiness. '8ly little eats like you
ought to be exposed. Confess, now,
Treman had some sart of hold on
you? Isn’t that so?'

Marcella siarted. This abomin-
able girl was getting near the truth.

The other saw that her snot had

| told.

“Treman had a hold on you," she
continued triumphantly. “You first
of all played him, to get all yonu
could out of him. No,  dom't inter-
rupt. That isn't the important part.
But what Is important, comes later.
Tell me—'"—her eyes narrowed like
& cat's— “tell mp where you were
at the time of the murder?"

“1 will tell you mnothing. TYon
have no right to come hurq, like a
detective—"

Leonie gave a jeering laugh.

®All . right; but dom't forget 1
know a thing or two. I'm fond of
Miles Holden, soft and sllly as he
is. And T don’t intend that he shall
E0 to the ‘electric chair for this, it

Y

The Floating Powders.

The magiec teapot poured out four
vanilla ice cream sodas into the
four empty glasses and the Twins
and Daddy Gander and the peddlar
drank them all up to the last drop.

And then something very queer
happened. :

Nancy felt as though she had swal-
lowed a wind-bag, and Nick felt as
though he had swallowed a balloon
and Daddy Gander felt as thoyg
he'd swallowed—I don’t know what.

They felt so gueer and mo light
they couldn't keep thelr feet on the
ground.

Their feet began to dangle and
then they knew that they had left
the earth and were moving right up
through the air.

“Ha, ha, ha!™ laughed the old
“1 put some floating pow-
ders into your soda water so you'd go
Away and never come back to Yum
Yum Land. If you had stayed, no
doubt you'd be wanting my magle
teapot and as it is all I have left, I'd
Mke to keep it. Good-bye! Give my
love to the Man-in-the-Moon. "

“Oh, dear!” cried Nancy. "I won-
der where we are golng now!"

“Oh, dear!” gaid Daddy Gander,
“It's dreadful to be up in the alr
without the magle dust-pan to sit on.
One never knows how long the magic
powders will last. . It they give out
we'll go down like sky-rocket sticks."

“I'm not afrald,"” sald Nick. “The
cook's up here somewhere in the sky,
too. Perhaps we'll find the fork and
the dust-pan.” -

“Why, I never thought of that™

d Nancy suddenly, “He'll lot the
iponge [n

Olive Roberts Barto-.
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I can help it :

€he stoad_for & mombnt uncer-
iainly, then she said, in a different
tone of volée: .

“Why not own up? It's bound. to-
come out at the inquest, anyhow.”

“I don't understand youn."

“Yes, you do. It's bound to come
out, where you werd.”

With sudden recollection, Mar-
eella thought of the queer rustling
In the bushes late last night, when
Miles and ehe had had their lovers*
rendezvous! Had Leonis Day spled
on them? Had she hidden herself in
the undergrowth in the little wood,
and watched, and listened?

Little did she really guess what
Was occuring in the other's mind.
[ ] ] [ ]

The coronmer’s court was crowded.
Long. queues of people waited oui-
slde for Wdmission,

Mircella, seated in the body of the
court with Lady Warrington, felt
s in some dreadful dream.

At a desk on a platform that
headed the room sat the coromer,
facing the assembly. To the left Wik
the jury, on long benches. There
Was a table out in front, with some
men sitting at 1t. Mareella had no
notion who they were,

She felt desperate with
hension. How would it go?

And yet—underlying her fear for
Miles—thegs was queer excit rment
that buoyed her up.

The coroner was speaking. Mar-
cella could scarcely comprehend
the meaning of the words. ""Deceas-
ed. . ,."tragedy”. .. . “shocking
discovery.”

The police evidence and the doe-
tor's came first' ANl the gruesome
detatls were unfolded. ‘ruen Graves,
the butler, In the witness box, tell-
ing all he knew, and Ereatly flust-
ered.

Across the court, the sharp eyes
of Leonie Day were watching Mar-
cella.

There was

appre-

no getting away from

=

House-That-Jack-Built and Wé can
take it back to Pippin Hill and give
it to Jack and Jill and Mrs. John.
Won't they be happy?"

"Yes," sald Daddy Gander dismal-
ly. “But who is going to let the air
out of us? . You can't.stick us with a
fork. If' something doesn’t happen

the air untll we turn into stars.™

But, my dears, we shall have to
leave Nancy and Nick and Daddy
Gander salling around in the air,
talking to each other, They weren't
& bit uncomfortable so it didn't hurt
them a bit to be there

Down in Yum Yum Land the king
was back on his throne, and it wasn’'t
80 bad to be king again because the
Lord High Counsellor and the Prime
Minister, and the Keeper of the Bird-
Cages, had all learned to cook m little,
and when it came dinner time, the
king’s meals were served in the din-
ing room ut the palace the same as
usual, One ean always get along |
without cooks if one has tos

And the peddler was very happy as
he went down the road to Yum Yum
Land in his old duds, because he had
& new idea. With his magic teapot
he would start a lemonade-pop-soda-
water stand-and wake a fortune.

But the cook! Yeu haven't any idea
what had happened to him, after he
disappeared in the clouds like a speck
of dust, have you? '

He had spied the House-That-Jack-
Built up on & cloud and wWas golng
stralght toward it on the magic dust-
pan.

(To Be Continued).
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Is Your Child

Cod Lhnr Extract In Coated
Inum!*muum':ﬂ'mh

sy

In just a few days—quicker than
you ever dreamed of—-these wonderful
health building, flesh creating tab-
lots called McCoy’s Cod Liver Extract
Tablets will start to belp any thin,
nndlmilht little R N T
. _After sickness and where rickets
are suspected they are especially val-
uabla.

Most people know that from the
livers of the lowly codfish vitamines
of the first class are exfracted—the
kind that help all feeble under-
weight men, women and children.

Try these wonderful tablets for 30
days and if your frail, puny child
don’t greatly benefit — Eet  your
money back. -

A very sickly ehild, ‘age 9, gained
12 pounds in 7 months.

Ask Jas, B, McLeod, Mahood's
Drug Store, Branigan’s Drug Store,
or any druggists for MeCoy's Cod
Liver Exiract Tablets—as a8y to
take as candy and 60 tablets, 60

cents.
L -.-"'"'""'""""""-"'-h-'\-l-'ﬁ-—l-_
curious, condemning eyes.

i
e

thosa
Were they condemning? What did
the odd light in them express?

But Mdreelln did not care. Tha |.

girl hated her, of course. What did
she matter?

Miles! How would it fare with
him? That ghastly chain of evi-
dence. . . ..

8he could think of nothing, s=a
nothing properly, unt!l Miles wWas
in the box.

The ruthless queéestioning! He
had been the last person knowmn to
have visited the dead man. At what
hour? He gave it.

i '-,'l..-_

 Thin and mz'

What had been the reason of his
visit?

Ah! what answer would he make
to that?

Quixotic to a point, Miles had de-
termined not to drag the nama of
Marcella into the Inquiry. His ans-
wer was distressingly Yague. Busi-
nass!

What business?

Of a private nature!

There had been a quarrel, had-
n't there?

Well, not exactly, A amall
pute (Graves' evidemce had
that out.) Quite a quarrel,
it? Miles hesitated.

This was his revolver, wasn't it?

“Yes, he admitted that it was,

dig-
born
wasu t

But he hadn't brought it to the
house. Oh no! Ng!

How had it come to be lylng in
the long grass near the open. win-
dow?

Miles didn't know, Had no idea.
He hadlost the revolver, some time
back . -couldn’t quite remember
where. Oh yes, he first discovered
its loss the last time he was in the
States. . . or maybe on boaragymp
« « «he wasn't certain, .. .

Marcella could see the bad im-
pression deepen on the Jury's faces.
Miles' nervousness lest her. name
should be dragged to the light ot
day-——thelr midnight rendezvous im
the woods—that any possible asper-
slon should be cast upon the girl
he loved—these fears made him
hesitate, anad welgh his woras wn-
duly, se that his natural frankness
and homnesty of manner seemed .at
a discount.

He admitted leaving the house by
the window, which Was open. Re-
lated In the cold light of the ecoro-
ner's court, with hostile eyes upon
him, there seemed 0o adequate ax-
planation of that Proceeaing,

“I wanted to Eet away at once,
It was a short eut,” bhe repeal »d
famely,

A little sigh, as of disbelief,
round the crowded room.

“And you admit that this
revolvar?"

"Tﬁ--“ :

“You did not drop it
near the window?t"

“No. No. I tell

want

Is your

In the grass

you T had mo
Weapon of any sort when I went to
the house. I haven't seen that re-
volver Im months.”

“Then fsn*t it rather g #trange
coincidence that yonu Should hgve
passed within a few feet of the very
it was found

place where, later,
lying?™
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DA~ Marbaie, T

2.30 u.m.— Baseabal] Bcores every
ml “‘Il"--

5.3 o7

6.16— :
§-—Westinghouse Band concert.

9.55-—Baseball scores.

[ tion as teacher.

(458) New York.

e 08 pm—Waldort Astoria orch|

5 s 3 L WL S | S
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WHIG
§—Hercules Zeunopoulos, Hawal-
ian Guitar.

8.30—WestmInster Orchestra,
8—Musical programme.

WBAI (B28) Oin 0.

8.30 p.m.—The Bicycle sextet

. 9.30—Musical programme.
WLW (422.8) ‘Clucinnati, 0,
T p_m"—-_ﬂr;ln1 concart.
T-!ﬂ—_auhurr Hawkins Club,
8—Organ concert.
8.30—Week-end Serenaders.

o BCuslle U a8 H 5o, :

~Rauland-Lyrie Trio.
8-10—AN American Ploneers.
Il-!-Hldni:ht Frolie.

EYW (586) Chi
5 p.m.—The Bedtime story,
5.30—Congress dinner concert.
6—American family hour.

We have a nice stock of Bitch, Maple and

Oﬂ.k Fluuring. £ | :'-:_

Only the best brands r.:nrned. o

T—LCongress musical Programme.
!,Iu-l.zﬂ'—hzdlmn classical con-

cert.
e
WBAL (248) Baltimore, Maq,
6-6.30 P-m.—Sandman circle,
~7.830—Dinner orchestra.
1.30-8—Jubilee Singers.
B-9—Musica] Programme.
8-10—WBAL ansemble. .
d." e —
Complete radio Programmes sold
at Canada Radio Storaes.

NEWS FROM OMPAH.

A Young People's Boclety Has Been
ired

Ompah, Sept. 16.—Mr. and Mrs.
M. Hermer, Mrs. Edward - Watson
and Mr. William Cox motored to
Kingston on Friday for a trip. Miss
Gladys Waebhg and Mr. Wallacs
Cramm, of Montreal, spent the week-
end at James Woods’ Mr. and Mrs.
Charles Prosger and family, of La-
chine are at present visiting in this
vicinity. School has reopened with
Miss Catharine Lanber fiiling posi-

A young people's society has been
organised by Mr. McIntosh. The
officers were slected o Thursday
night and preparations ara being
made for a Successful soclety. ‘' Miss
Greta Dunham returned on Saturday
from Detroit, Mich., where she has
been visiting friends.

An ¥njoyable time was spent a!
E. Watson's on Monday evaning
when Mrs. Watson entertained
few of her friends. Miss Myrtle
Johnaton, of Renfrew speny. g few
days at her home here. Miss Belle
Conningham has again returned to
take charge of Mud Lake echool,

Mr. and Mrs. E, Massey from Detroit Mg

PLEASE TRY THESE ;'ICE
Perrin’s Biscuits
Malto Creams

Peach Creams
Cherry Ripe

C. A, SMART,

- Comfortably

Your furnace must be
house zu:1 lllhb:llim

neers you,
t‘:iun, whether a Banner
Banner Pipeless would be

T A B N TR PR W

i
—_—

nny Doon

Agent. Phones 1525 |
and 1788-J.

are visiting the parental] home here.
Miss Irene Harmer, Ardoch, spent
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a week rwifh her c-ﬁuain, Hl::rﬂn;:
stance Hermler,
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